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VOU CAN DISTINGUISH YOUR 
LEADING COMICS BY THE 
TRADEMAIIK ON THE COVEg. 




ON EVERY 
COVER. 
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NEVER A DULL MOMENT 



WINNER, Of THE 
GRAND PRIZE - A 
FREE ROUND THE 
WORLD CRUI5E, 
13 'BOTCH" SMITH 
OF 
5IN0 
5IN0/ / 
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THE REABtRS Of TRIUMPH 
COMICS YKWOARE tlOT tttM 
BtR5 Of THE ACTlVt CLUB 
CAN JOIN BY RLLINQ INIMt 

COUPON AT THi Borrow OF 

THIS PAGE. EVHfV MONTH 
ACTlVt COMICS T* Of EICUU. 
CLUB HtCAimi CARRIES THE 
SECRET MESSAGE AND THE 
EXPUDITS OF TME LEADtR 
ACTIVE JIM. 



SPECIAL SECRET 
TO MEMBERS .. 
US6 CODE VWEEL. 
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Vectinds 

I BOYS WD CjIRI.5 



WHETHER YOU ARE A 
MEMbtR Of THE AC 
TIVE CLUB, OR JUST A 
TRIUMPH COMIC5 FAN, 
YOO WILL AGREE THAT 
THIS 5 A SWELL ISSUE WITH 
PLEKTV Of NEW STORIES f«D 
THRiaS QALORE. 

THIS IS YOUR lYVVCiftZlNE,' 
HAVE YOU ANY SUGGEST IONS OR 
CfaTICI5M5?WVWT NEW STORIES 
OR FEATURES WOULD YOU tlUOY 
MOST?WDNT YtXJ JUST WRITE T* 
EDITOR Of TRIUMPH COMICS AND 
TELL HIM FRANiaY OF ANY THINGS 
THAT COULD BE ItvlPROVEO? 
EVERY LOYAL CANADIAN BOY OR GIRL 
IS INVrTEO TO XHN THE ACTIVE CLUB. 



ri NEED MANY NEW I 
FMEMBHiSFIOM<ial 

'^HWvireES.Don'TMES-I 

nmTE TO SEND WUR 
rAPPLICttTION NOW IP 
_^VM ARE NOT AURt«Y 

Fa iv\smber. 




"SJfeACnVE auB" . - - - '9*2 

165 10RK ST TORONTO. OUT 

Plea^ enroll me » a member of 
The tcmt aUB . I endo«e 15 cmts+o umci 
costof mdilinq.lwill receive my Membership 
Certificate Enbkm and Sccrert Code bv 

return n«|{. \lm interufed In 

fjAMC, .... .. Ae& 

■TKICT *»«(tESf .... 

TOWN . . 



*7^lutmpA eomucs 
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WHnrtN AMb lUUSTRATTD BV 



SPBBb Sf<VA&E. BRUUANT 
yOU/fO- CfilMJNOUGIST AND 

AryLBTB HAS oevoreo ms 

LIFE TO SMASU/NG- Cft/MB. 
IHE USBS HIS HICHiy TRAINED ^ 
MIND ANb AI*iAJINGLy POMEH- 
-FUL MYSIOUe W FIO-HTINQ 
THe FORCES OF Eim^>,AHt> , 
ALTHOUGH Ml nS-UIEUMnMNi 
HHOWH AU OVEK^OkTH^ J 

fKtMnicA AS AH oms;mmG\ 

ATHLE TE.ANO IS AUONOTp / 
AS A PRIVATE DETEC/TVe 
ONLVAFEM TMSTA 
FRIEN0S /(MOW TMK 
■SPElD'tS THl DUCAOl. 
WHITE mask: SINISTEK 
DSeHOEA OF CRWE/ 
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..SPEED ANSWERS THE 
PHONE AND RECEIVES AN 
UNPLEASANT SHOCK. A 
FRIEND HAS KEN MURDERED! 



TED GRtlH W/5S m/)D£R£D A 
f^Wn/ZVUTfSAGO AT COLONELHUNTEK 
)PLACe. . T£D WAS A F/KST CLASS RACING 
CAR P/UVBR. HB MA'S. GOING- TO 0/l/VE 
COLONPL fJUMTEKS 'fiOCMBT '; W THE 
1 SPEED RACES TO-t*ORRCM. IVE K/VOWN 
TED FOR SOnE Tine AMD AS EAR AS I KNIU 
HE DIDNT HAVE AN ENEMW INWEWORLD.... 



5PEEB 5AVA&E AND HI5 LOVELY 
ASSISTANT. VERONICA LONE, ARE AT, 
WORK IN ^PEEP'S CRIME LABORATDRV 
WWEN 5U00FNLY THE PHONE RINOS... 



HELLO... V£S. THIS IS, 
SAUAG-E TAlk/NG-. 
.WH07.....TE0MEEN? 
DOf/T TOUCH A TUINO\ 

X'U BE Ourj»Sf£ flic 

AVIAy/. 




yK-v,,^; 



I>/<'V 



A( TMCy RACE INTO THC NI&HT IN SPttllS HI-POWIX ROAOrnK . 
. . . fPKO CXPLAINS THE SIT-UP TO VERONICA 



^in m ^ comtie* 




HUNTIR TAKES THEM TO WHERE TED 
6ltEEN LAYS STRETCHED OUT IN 
DEATH. A BULLET HOLE IN HIS HEAI 




AS you xm>u. no w/v co/mo- to 
ti/uve Hy CM '/«>affT'w wi 

^^<P*\S GMDMIR CUf> AUJO H^t 70-rtO/M0W. .' 
Ifi CA»t 7D My mast TO-HIOUT 

■o otscass iKV^tun hms fox 
T»e MAce. . it/fu . we wiki sinntc > 

HtMXHATtmO. WI/CN TCO, It/ltO 
WHS fUCIHG TUe. WINDOW. SUOegM-Y 

stM sonaoov Loo/uue- im /trus hi 

Y I S jnxJO tIfiAItt) STAKTSP Km TMI imtUCtK \ 

V __^^0UT ASMOT HMO oar AMOPVOK 
^—r^ yfjlOFtU MSTWHtMSraUSKUm 

'MOV-ZCAUCb yoUBSfOKZCAlUD IMS 

'poLict KMOMHC- youK /tfPurmoN AS A Dcncnve 
AMo etcAust you weu a mifHD of uo't. . 



/ 



7tu«w^w< 




VHi cohomel/au we veeoTm 

,70 K) /S FIND SOt^ 0N£ wm 
A SCA/iR£0 FACE WHO IS EITHER 
CHTEREO OR INTERESTED IN THAT 
MC£ T0-tKRROU..Mnu yoUR 
\PERMISSION IDllffE TOTA/(f 
' 7F/0 G/iEff^'S PLACE AS D^VEK 
OF THE 
ROCKET.l. 




WHILE SPEED pUESTIOMS THE COUMCi; 
HE El'AMINEf THE BULLET HOLE lU THE 
WINDOW 



BEFORE THEV LEAVE, 5PEED PER- 
SUADES THE COLONEL TO LET 
HI/>< DRIVE THE''ROCKET''0« THE 
FOLLOWING- RACE DAV < 




,SPEEP SEES VERONICA HOME AND 
THEN HUnniEi BACK TO HIS CRIME 
LABORATOkV WHERE HE CHECKS 
THRU HIS CRIMINAL RECORDS TO 
FIND A CRir^lNAL WITM A SCARUD RKI 
HE AT LAST FINDS 0NE"BUGS''N0I.AN 
A FORMER GUN-MAN.ANDSPEEP \S 
ELATFD TO FIND NOLAN LISTED AS 
THtPRlVFR OFTHE'BLACKBULLFr*IN 
TME ENTRy LIST FOR TOMOWOWS RAat 



y^uut^iA 




.yPRDCEtOi TO 5MASH BUMNOIAM AU 
/OVER THE ROOM ...NOLAN IS SOON 
' REAOyTO&IVE IN. AND S^M£p MAKES 
H IM TIU. AIX HI KNOWS ABOUT.. , 



^ftll ,»« . 




TUE FOU-OWINO AFTERNOON 
EXCITEMEMT RUMS MlOU US 
.iTMOUSANDS OF EAHR FANSKMR 
NTOTKESIAOIUM fOUUltltlUa', 



I 



...THE MURDER OF TED CREI 
THIS DONE, SPerO LEAVES . 



MK) RACING 

TO-DAY 

GARDHER CUP RACE 




:: 



t 



, WlLpUve CM 

\lH0-STHff(OCKtT 

INftAce OF 

A AMGHTY ROAR GOES UPAS IT IS 
ANNOUNCED THAT J/««> UIU.DRIVE 
THE loTol FAVOURITE..* ROCKET' 



^I/VMSlKkofieIu\ 
SPCED 5AMHaf /S I 
AM ACS MIVtll.StC\ 
VtAT THE'fXlCktT'J 
OOeSNT FIMISH '^ 
JHIS KACE 






a Act IS A C/HCH. THt C*O^D .- . 

\gfrr/Mo- mm/ OM ne^AoaetT' 




DOMT , 
UOtXYBOis! 
I FIX THAT 

SAVA&f ouy. , 

SOUC OOMT RKE^ 

BUT DCATM WAITS FC« SMft'. AS TCWY 
COREUI.DWVER OF TME OMOST-OETS 
mSTRMCTIONS TO S/^ASH...IIIE»OCII£T 



, '^SAVtce 

I r*y^ TO p*!s , 
\vti BLACK Buua 

) uis QOMMi rm 

{j/mSfLf STfKW/l, 

( 4a ovf* r*£ 



5f nAcsK* w^siwi;* S?r'J,''l„i 

•nil HACK gUI-UT MAS 6WM PIAM TOOj 



yaUMf^i4 coimMam 



GARDNER CUP 

CAR Na DRIVER 
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BUO« MOl.»«t 


THE FLASH 
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ji/^ Re»dwicK 


THt ItoCKET 
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SPCED SAVAOI 


CORONET 
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DUDE NARBiSON 


TNE6HCKT 
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lOWY CORRriLI 


SILVERSTRtA 
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THE SICCUS ARE WHtf LED OUT FRO/>^ THE PITS, TO THE STARTING UNE ., . 
GRIAA LIPPED DRIVERS GUN THE /^lOHTy /MOTORS INTO LIFE.AMD THE AIR IS 
TORN AStUMPER «S TtW CARS ROAR AW AV IN A GREAT BILLOW OF DUST. . 



UNMNSPCED'X FASTER DRIVINO.TXC ROCMT 
LEAPS INTO TH« IXAD. CORCLLI TRIES DtS - 
PERATELV TOS/AASM SPEED ON THE TURNS. 
ANPTOAMOIPSWASHIMC INTO TWEFLASH.SPEfO.j 





.IS FORCED TO SLOW DOWN. AND 
CORELLI AND NOLAN ROAR 
,PAST HIM. SPEED, //OUIU jKO. 



POSrrtON IS SLOCKED BY NOLAMS 6LACK BULLET •AND TONV CORELUS 
■■&M04T.'' «ILI AFTCn AMLE ROARS AWAV AND THEIR POSITIONS 
RfA^AIN THE SAME, AND THEN AS THEY REACH THE HOME STRETCH 
.SPEED JAMS HIS FOOT TQ THE FLOOR -BOARDS AND THE ROCKET 
NOSES UPSrrWECN IME two LEADEIU. both NMAM and qORELU BEGAN 
tDcaoWOINON SPUD'S ROCKET, SPfCD STREAKS STRAIGHT- . . . 



^fim^ , nn i ( i . 




.AMf AC 8ETWEFN THE IWO CARS. THE TWO DRIVERS SWERVE SHARP 
LY TOCETMER. HOPIN& TO tlOCK THEROCKET'BUT THEV ARE TOO LATE 
ANDSPEEO IS TMROUSH.. SUDDENLY THE CROWD LETS OUT AN AWFUL 
SHRIEK OP HORROR.AS THE BLACK BUUET CiiASHES INTO THE GUOSTl 




BUOS NOLAN AND TONY CORELLI ARE INSTANTLV KILLED IN THE 
TERRIBLE CRASH,ANDA SECOND LATER, THE ROCKET" CROSSES THE UNE| 



DODOING- AUTOGRAPH 
FANS ,SPe£D/^e£TS 
VfRON/CA, AND THEN 
HURR/fS TO THE 

NfAREST PHONE 
BOOTH, WHERE HE 
CALLS INSPECTOR 
BfiADLEV,WHOHASHAD 
PETECTIVE5 WATCH/NG 
COIONaHUMrER AT 
THE TRACK . 





I. THE couotiti sub rmr no tutu 

tfAOSffMSHOTfWM Tkt OUTSCt, 

AM> aiowtb ME nEawsutoeua 
mvif u/HDou TOPKove it. i 
auwufwAi LyiMo.e£cAusf the 
^^Mouss sMouut mve ksm 

Tii.Si"''-"''^"*^'^ *^ OH 
' ours»t wmoow smxaud- ■ . 



li^i 



.AND THEN cirPUklM5 TMI WHOU 
SITUATION TO VERONICA. 



K^J 



A. 



v/cLL.mac&m at the beg-imhino^coumel uuHTa. who owmed 

'neROCMeT'fiCM/tEDTOCUAH UPON THEGUamR CKPRACtBV 
HAVm& TCDQK£H,HISmN£K,TMiCM7ltE/ltCE.ItWimi HU> BCTHtASHa 

oumtam^-TiiKMau towcoklumho was m vtcooumecs p^y. 

TME»XK£TWAS SUQt/AMEAVy fAVOUPJTr B£CAUSt Of /fS PKtVIOUS 
PfPFO^f^AtfCCS THAT HUNTCP AMD COUUJWatE ABLE fOGETTAC- 
■r<CHI>O(iS0t>l>S.'THtNIIHfrBEfOKe THE RACE. THMfLASTMCirr. THE 

coixMCL /nviTTD m)e«nM our TO HIS house amo vusd to per- 

-SUADE HIM^ TO IHAAS THtPOCkST lOSE, AMD NATURAUy, TED . WHO WW 
ASrKAI&HTSIKl^gt.liCFUSeo...TUEM'BU<ri'NOLAN atTERED THE 
SCEME^'BUGS WHO 0\HMED AHDC/tOVC THE'BlACKBUUtt.'HAD BET 
HEAVIlyOM'//ISOI^MCAA..AHDHt HAD COt^l OUT 7t> THE COtOHEl'S MOUSC 

Win n^iHTBrnoH OFPUTT/NG^ Tue/iocKfrourofconivssiOM. 

KfTTHECOUONCL HEARD HlPi OUT AT THE e*RASe. HE WASAItAUD 

WMEM me coioA/ei. acco&m/ted hii\ but ut urn eo mef...nus 

WAS the CHANCE THE COUMEL WANTED. TO OCT RID OF TCDtSREBI WHO 
HAt> TURBKTfNED 70 EXPOSE HUNTEKS CROOKED SOIEMS. THE COIOMEL 
CAAXKBAOC INTO THE UOUSE,STOOD OH PROMT OP THE WHIDOW.AND 
SJIor TBD. »£ THEM PUT A SCCONb BUUET TNROUWI THE WWDOV 

PROM THe/Msn>E,niArs umbe he made his wsnveCfoK when i f x- 

AfllNEO VaWINKM IHEBMONIIHilASSHADPHUENOIlTSIOeAmVltRt WAS 

mmoHvieiNatikpieoaioNEL eAvsMtauts^ecx/ufmi/itopiMG td 

PIN THECgmE ONHlh VUft/ZO/fC/ieD rOMI¥£ TNE'noCNmiE HAD TO 

AfxepT.mTUKMiif&iwauDtasEMviAi m ■mKMtHo uaim bugs mc 

PUT AN ANOHyPOUS PHONE OULVIItU To'BttOs'HOPUKr TNKT BUGS VOUtO 
AXiMEWHENZ^ME. kMmi JSroWfDttPTHIS/WINIItf.SiPt.NEmsriMm 

aeMr/NSTmicn<msTocaiiwujroaSia/M£iin itminulotTitEtoBmL 

Mr aeONC IMCPPCt BECAUSE IT WOUID NAIfiJNSOWUJPlS^mROacSSiC 

TPDMfBfsuM>owcANQfR7iUMtyusE nemSmiGJmmi.' ^^ 
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RBPBAT PBRVORHANCB 

Br Bdataod Good 

• • 

Swift Jintlc* in th* 'bn* of ■ valiant 

bon«, catchM np witb Rock LanbM, 

claim Jumper. 

Clint Hartl«7 whistled ■ few ban of 
I ftontWr tiuM ai be abouldcred hit 
heavy aaddle bagt. CHmbioc from the 
hole, he could Me the eettiiur sun be- 
yond the rim of the tmrple hUU of the 
U^io Raafe. With the tune etill on bis 
lipe, the proepector toted hie harden 
towarde a eagjcinf leaa-to of aun-bleach- 
od boards, biuit acalnat the baee of the 
slift. 

Under Ite ehclter Clint talked to hie 
horae at he threw a saddle up on its 
bwk. "We cot it this time Satin, it'e 
pay dirt and no foolia', that place is 
full of it, partner we're stakdn' claim on 
this spot pronto." The ebony-e)dnned 
horse ■ewiniil to nod in^assoit as Clint 
tichtened the cirtfa. heaved the heavily- 
leaded bafs up and ha^ed him out to 
■wine into the saddle. 

Down the slope towards the edge of 
the river Satin picked out s familiar 
worn trejl and heeded for horae. Clint 
rolled s cigarette ss he rode. Satisfac- 
tion, the kind that comes trem success 
after workinf on a hunch, was written 
plainly on his pleasaat sun-bronsed fea- 
tures. Clint Hartl^ deserved success. 
In the leather bags behind him waa the 
results of back-breaking foil, day after 
day of searching, following up the illu- 
sive signs of a rich vein, hidden in these 
hills; now he bad the first postive re- 
ward. 

Hartley figured his next move would 
be to file . claim <m his gold diggings 
down at Biaekwater, with the essay 
cle^ before news spread as he knew 
it vnuUd. ' Oold ore tike his drew men 
like vnltorcs, plenty of them woul^ 
riunw ▼ulturea, mta hkd mordered for 
poorer attkea diaa CUnt had found. 



Later, in his smsU but. Clint finished 
supper, snd with the ore spread out on 
the table before hjm, studied it tn die 
flow of Isnipli^t Out in the stall be- 
hind the house Satin was bedded down 
for the night snd from the darkness 
csme the familiar coyote serenade. The 
rock in Clint's strong hand cast yellow 
glints from a seam of pure ^Id running 
through its centre. "Sure is pay dirt, 
and there's plenty more where it came 
from." The bright flaine of the kero- 
sene lamp danced suddenly as s draft 
of air cuight it. Hartley instinctively 
B4mng around. The door wns i>pen, snd 
a bearded nnn stood gljpning on the 
thr«iAoId,'a .4S held in 1^ grinjy hand, 
WM lOTaUed at Hartley's bend. 'Xaia- 
baar CUat ■■■pcd as be sat down, his. 



TC&omqmC ^OttUcM 



vim ■utomattcally reaching about his 
h«wL "Rock LanbM to you. Mister 
Hartley," soMnd th« burly figure u he 
stepped in. *H3idt« • collection yah got 
there oo the table. I bin watchin,'. Kind 
of (ood of it ain't yuh?" "What'i the 
idea?" — Clint staned to eaplode. "Ka»y 
partner, youll be atoppin' lead, I ain't 
playin' nmes, thii ia strictly busineas 
— don't intermpt." Holding the .45 on 
the praapector. I^arabee kicked the door 
shut behind him; with a leering grin he 
sat down directly across from Clint. 

"Now," be began, "HI tell yuh what I 
aim to do. I bin watchin' jfuh for weeks 
now, and to-daj I saw yo'd hit pay dirt 
— so iSrc come to take over." Rock 
grinned as he waited for his last brazen 
statonent to sink in. "Why you dirty 
claim jumper," Clint threw the table 
towards the intrdder m he leaped and 
laahed oat for Larabee's sneering face. 
The big man was ready ; with s anarl he 
sqaeezed the trigger and the little shack 
rocked with its bursting roar. Clint 
staggered back and slun^>ed to the floor, 
a gaping hole on the side of his head. 
The bearded claim jumper stood look- 
ing down at the fallen prospector. '^Too 
bad. Hartley, yuh asked for it." Push- 
ing the pistol back into his holster, he 
gathered the scattered ore from beneath 



the Hptumed table. Stuffing it into 
Clint's saddle bags, ha laughed and 
strode out of the shack into the night. 
Making his way to Satin's stall, L,ara- 
bee saddled ti>e protesting horae and 
headed for BUckwater, intant upon B- 
ing claim befoae anyone should stumble 
on Hartley's shack. The horse he could 
turn lo»e outiide of town ; Satin would 
head lor home again. By the time 
they'd discovered the body be could 
cook up a good story to blame the mur- 
der on an unaginary bandit who I'keW 
had done the prospector in for the cash 
he woyld say he had paid Hartley for 
his claim . . . 

Clint groaned as he rolled over on his 
side, his hand gingerly felt a bloody 
scalp wound. "Nearly cashed my chips, 
the skimk. . . bow long have I been 
here?" A glance at the clock on the 
shelf told him. more than half an hour. 
Getting to his feet, he swayed, weak 
from loss of blood, but his snger over- 
powered everything else as he made his 
way out the door, to note instantly 
Satin's stall door swinging open. "He'« 
not wastin' any time — let's sea, it's 
nearly midnight; he'll make it to town 
before dawn and get to the claim office 
when it opens. Looks tike I'm too late 

even if I could prove, now accotdin' 

to law he'll own my claim by then." 
Clint knew it was useless; he couldn't 
get to Blackwater before Larabee with- 
out a good horse. 

He cleaned and dreased the bullet 
grase in his scalp, pulled on a jacket, 
took his gun from its peg over the bunk 
and set out towards town. "Ill get a 
horse from StiUroan," he decided. Clint 
knew he could get help from the rkitchr 
the valley. It waa two itiilM to 




ySUgg^ 



Stillnuui't plac«, ud with ■ borromd 
hone he could reach town not far be- 
hind hii attacker. There was a slim 
chance, but he meant to try. Every atep 
waa a(ony aa he ploddvd towards the 
ranch, his head ached and he waa wobbly 
as a new-bom colt, but If he -could do 
it, it was worth a dosen scalp creases 
to 2*t Larabee on tt^t other end of his 
six gun — just for a moment. 

The little sheep ranch lay dark and 
quiet as Clint strode up to the door. 
Stlllman appeared clad in a white night 
shirt, cursing, in answer to bis knock- 
ing. "What in blazin' thunder's going 
an, rolisin' a man in the middle of the 
night? ..." Clint explained, and the 
old man's jaw took on a grim set as he 



shot from this distance, might hit Sa- 
tin," he muttered. "Only one way, it's 
now or never, I got to ride in . . ." 
L.arabec, he knew, could put up a good 
gim 6ght, but it was the only way. 

The big roan leaped forward as he 
rowelled htm with spnTless heels. Clint's 
strong jaW, cIa^^>ed tight aa he felt the 
t»»y eifort of the horse beneath him. 
Ahead on the trail Larabee suddenly 
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heard of the attack. "The murderin' 
snake— -I'll be down in a minute. Saddle 
th' roan, he's the fastest; y' better take 
him. I'll follow Boon's I git dressed." 

Clint found the corraled horse and 
saddled it. In a few minutes he was off- 
along the trail that followed the river 
towards Blackwater. It was a ten-mile 
ride, and he pressed the eager animal to 
gain aa much lost Vime aa possible. 

Holding a steady pace, he waa sud- 
denly surprised to see. far ahead in the 
moonlight, a movement — it was Satin I 
— he recognized the horse first and 
Larabee astride. Slowing down be ex- 
claimed "Figgered he'd fmished oie, I 
giiess, just takin' his time, well this is 
more like it." Clint bad no particular 
plan aa he closed the distance between 
himself and the unsuspecting claim 
jumper. Guiding the rancher's roan 
carefjUly, he could see the river bathed 
in moonlight below. By this time be 
was keeping pace with his qiiaiTy at a 
distance that would not carry the sound 
of hit approach, Widi gun drawn, he 
eyed the shadowy outline of the rider 
astride the stolen hone. "Can't ris^ * 



jerked upright in the saddle, and swimg 
around to the sound of pounding hoofs, 
gun already in hand. Clin't first shot 
whined angrily past his shoulder; he 
ducked low. cuning, as he fed spun 
cruelly into Satin's heaving side. At the 
same instant his gun roared and spurted 
flame across his mount's withen towards 
the oncoming menace. 

Satin reared recklessly upward an<id 
the bursting gunfire, but Larabee pull«d 
him viciously down with one arm and 
sent him galloping along the led|;e, 
Clint's bU^ng &re all around him. 
Turning in the saddle, Larabee sent a 
couple of shots back, fanning danger- 
ously doB^ as ' Clint urged the slower 
roan forward. Satin's speed opened a 
gap between the two gunmen and Clint's 
hammer fell on a dead chamber, his gun 
was empty I "Cune the luck," he ex- 
claimM angrily aa he saw the rider 
aKride his speeding horse, steadily 
widenii^g th^ gap between them. The 
two .riden were thundering along the 
bend on the ridge, high above the swirl- 
ing water of the nw in the gorge. 
"iSatinll kick dust in this pony's face" 



rlwrfcii iMtl^ nt ttdr - • •" S niK—l y 
h c^ to Um, Uht • dnmlnc Ufflitl 
Atafln tk drttv of bmfi Clinri •hout 
NMkad thtctriajMi^iii; h* bMrd hU 
MUWMC rdl bat— At «onla cscapMl 
MML TIhb it WM u if the leSge opciicd 
19 Bad left him in mld-air m hia nolen 
nonm pttltod OB, nariiiff craxtly, plunf- 
•d hMdlooi off th* Udfc out into 
■pact I Keck T aralw ■eresmed m the 
nnr rMched np to mart bone sod cIkw- 
InC rider. His voice tdtoM eerily ehove 
the roar of' the woterm. Clint, peering 
from above, uar his foe pitch forward 
out of the aaddlc a> Satin bit the water, 
•hootins a froat ailvcr apray outward 
with the force of fail wild leap. In a 
moment, aa Hartley anxiously acancd 
the riTcr, he picked out Satin'i black 
bead aa It bobbed back to the sorface. 
But hi> rider did not appear beaide the 
strogeline animal . , . 

When old Stillman reined up ■ short 
time Urter, be rode down the steep slope 
that Clint had taken to the edge of the 
river. There, puffing and snorting from 
his ride and perilous descent, he swung 
down from the aaddle to the spot where 
the prospector 'stood wiping Satin's 
dripping coat with hii ihlrt, as the 
borrowed roan stood idly by. "What 
. . . what happened Clint?" Stillman 
questioned anxiously, "where'a L«rmbee, 
. . . how?" "Larabee'a drowned, still in 



there," Hartley nodded towards the riv- 
er, "didnt coBie up" . . . and ha related 
the BBcapected end of tbe chase. "But 
how, bow cone? I'm still tryin' te 
&gfer yore boas Satin, how come he 
took to th' riTcr? From away np on tb' 
ledge BO boaa in hla right sanata would 
do it,** tbe rancher declared mystified. 
"Seama as if th' critter knew joat wlurt 
to do, he picked the exacf time to leap." 

"No, you got it wroag there." Cluxt 
smiled, as he patted bis horse's alcck 
cctal proudly. '"Satin beard me yell 
when my gun emptied ; I got the idea 
when I saw bim up on the ledge." Still- 
man exploded, "Jumped? why man I'tc 
heard plenty o' tall ones, but I jest ain't 
bavin' yuh say a boss ..." " Just a 
minute, let me finish." Clint laughed 
M» be continued, "What you don't know 
is, I bought Satin from s fella back 
eaat travelled with a circus; Satin did 
s stunt, used to take a dive from up on 
a scaffold into a tank of water for the 
crowd." 

"Well I'll be bog-tied," cried StlUman 
in amaxement. "But how, jest when y' 
yelled?" Clint sUrted te mount the 
shining animal, "/ yv/ierf 'T*k« it away/ 
f Alt was (Jle MigOMl tbe MIm used la the 
act. and Sttia'd jamp." "Well, we bet- 
ter be getting back, tto use looking for 
that buzsard's carcass now, we Idn tell 
the Sheriff in the momlnj, after I finish 
filing my claim in town. 
THK END 
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